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Sought a patroneſs, but ſought in vain. 
Hpll whilgerdin my ear-"Gemais 
I know her not—*Yourrealon's ſome- 
5 who knows his patron, now ? reply'd 
© Men write, to me, and to the world, unknown; - | 
* Then ſteal great names to ſhield them from the Tow. | 


Detected worth, like beauty dilarray'd, | 

To covert flys, of proife itſelf afraid 3 

Should ſhe refuſe to patronize your lays, 

In vengeance writea volume in her praiſe. 

Nor think it hard ſo greata length to run; 
When ſuch the theme, *rwill eafily be done 
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My portraits grace your mind, as his your fie; 
His portraits will ame, minequenchyouryride3 | 
He's dear, youfrugal; chuſe my cheaper lay, 

And be your reformationall my pay. 


And makes a civilviſieto Her Petr. 


' Thro'dreadful — Late might dbk, 1 


For they're before their Maker, and mankind; 


ven wy draw 


She decently, inform, paysHeay'n i its dey. * 


Her lifted fan, to give a ſobemũ air, 
Conccals her face, e e Fl rogers 
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Untaught to bear it, wornen talkoway = 
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To God himſelt, and fondly think they pray 
Butſweer their accent, and their air re ai 5 
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When ladies once are proud of proying wel. 
Satan himſelf wil tollthe pariſhbell. | Ss 

Acquai nted with the world, and quite well bred, 
Druſa receives her viſitantsin bed. 


But chaſt as ice, this Veſta todefic 


The very blackeſt tongue of calumny, hk 

When from het ſheets herlovely form ſhe lifts, 

She begs, you juft would turn you, while the b. 
Thoſe charms are greateſt which decline the ſight, 

That makes the Banquet poignant, and polite, 5 


Wl There is no woman, wherethere'sno rhfrve; „ 
And 'tis on 2 5 


But wich the mike Pale, meridian welt J 1 
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Y 1:2 fiercething, they calla mph of ſirie. al; : 
Mark wellthe rowlingsof her flamingeye, 85 
And tread on tiptoe, if you dare draw nigh. | g 
or if you tea l yon hy the 5 
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den word they be miſtaken ch or 


L 6. 3 
To beggar her gallant i is ſamedelight, 3 2 
To be more fatal ſti, is exquiſite. - = 85 
Had ever nymph ſuch reaſon tobe glaq? 
In duel fell 8 one run mad. 

Her foes their honeſt execrations pour; 

Her lovers only ſhould deteft her more. 
Thrice happy they! whothink Lboldly frign, 


| And fartears Miſtreſsof my brain 


Flavia i is conſlant to her old Galant, 


And generouſly ſupports him in his want. | 


But marriage is a fetter, isa ſnare, 
” hell, no Lady ſo polite can bear. 

he's faithful, the sobſervant, and with pain. 
1 angel. brood of baſtards ſhe maintains. 


Nor leaſt advantage has the Fair to picad, 


But that of gui, above the marrioge-fed, 


Amoſia "DEBS. Prix, and ſeornsrefiraint 3 . 
Whate'er ſhe is, ſhe Unotoppears faint; 8 
Her ſoul ſuperior flies formality, 

So gay her air, ber conduct is ſo free, 
Some might ſuſpect the nymph e 
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Unmarry'd Abra puts on n ; 


Her only grief. is, that ſhe cannot be 
At once engag d in prayer, and charity. - 


And this, to do her juſtice, muſt be ſaid, © 


« Who wou d not think that Abra was a maid? - 
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Some Ladies are too beauteous to bowel; 
| For where's the man that's worthy of their bed ? 
If no diſeaſe reduce her pride before, . © | 


Then ſhe ſubmits to venture in the dark; 


. Leeb 
be weds an ider; but ſhe cats in plate. 


Are but the ground of unmade happineſs; 


WY The rude material; friſdom add to bis,. 


Wiſdom the ſole artificer of bliſs. - 


Wor thin content, candray7 the ſubtle threads 
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Her cuſhion's thread. bare with her conſtant . 8 
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Lavinia will be raviſht at threeſcore, ee. 


And nothing, wer bre haue ger. ee 1. 


The goods of fortune, which her ſoul poſſeſs, . 
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She from herſelf, if Þ compell'd by need, | 206103 $142» 
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She thinks it vulgar to defend the right. 
With underſtandingis ſhe quiteo'er-run ; 
| "Andby too greataccompliſhmentsundone. 
anner 
For ever moſt divinel inthewrong. 
Nutdin noting honda womanbe, 
But veil her very wit with | 
Let man dee, letnot hr fix: 
— EACPt 29% ; 
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| ente ted long; 
Now every a armani, mtg 
At laſt he found the Charmer only feign'd, 
And wasdiverted, when/he /hywld be pain'd. 
How tedious life, gow ſhe can plagu no more? = 
= She trys her thouſand arts, but none ſucceed: 
| She's fore d a feyer tg procure id: 
Thus trictiy prov'dghjs virtuous. loving wife 
Her husband's _ * | 


Who never thinks her Lover pays hjsdue ; 
Viſit, preſeat, treat, flatter, and adore; 

Her Majeſty, to-morrow, calls tor mare. 

His wounded ears complaints eternal fil, 

As unoyl'd hinges, querilouſly ſhrill. 

« You went laſt night with Celia to the ball. 
Vouprove it falſe. . Not go? that's worſt of all." 
Nothing can pleaſe her, nothing vor inflame; | 
Andarrant n the ſame. £ 


[16] | 
Her Lover mult be ſad, to pleaſe her ſpleen, +9 wt Ly 
His mirthisan inexpiable fin. = | 3 8 
q For of al Rivals that can pain her breaſt, F i 
There'sone, that wounds fardeeper than the reſt; 3 | 
'Towreck her duet, the moſt dieaful helf 1 | 
Is, if her Lover dares enjoy himſelf, 
Andthis, beoaue ſhe's exquiſitely fir 
Should I diſpute her beauty, how ſhe'd hare > 
How would NMelania be ſurpriz'd te 
She's quite de form d and yet the caſe is clear. N 
What's female beauty, but an air divine . 
Thro' which the mind's all | gentle graces ſhine? W 
They, like the ſun, irradiate allbetween 
| The body charms, becauſe the ſoul is ſeen. © * 
Hence, men are often captives of a face, 68: 
They know not why, of no peculiar grace; 
Some forms, tho brigbt, no mortal man can bear; ; 
Same, none reſt, tho not exceedin | 


Adaſas highly bora, and nicely bred, 
Of taſte rein, in life and manners read, 
Yet reaps no fruit from her ſuperior ſenſe, | 
Bur to be ar Aby her own execllenee. 
1 e 
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. Folks are foaukwayd! things fo nPolit, 
She's elegantly pain d from morn to ug *. 555 wall opt 
Her delicacy's hock d where-c'er ſhe goes, id ke 196 42 | 
Each creature 's imperfettions, are her woes. #2 ©1265 R T_T _ | 
Heav'n by its favours has the fair diſtreſt, | 8 ba Bye | | 
And pour'd ſuch bleſſings that en | fl 
Ah! why ſo yain, tho blooming in thy b. 4 
Thou ſhining, frail, ador'd, and wretched thing! | ; 
Old age will come, diſeaſe may come before, | | 
Fifteen is full as mortal as threeſcort, 1 py | 
Thy fortune, and thy charms may 1 . 
But grant theſe fugitives prolong their ſtay, ,,, 
Their baſis tatters, their foundation ſhakes, | ok 
Life, that ſapports them, ina moment breaks: | 
Then, wroughtinto the ſoul let virtues ſhine, 9990 | 


Fulia's a manager, ſhe's born for rule, ” 2 | 
And knows her wifer husband is a fool; n 
Aſſemblies holds, and ſpins the ſubtle thread 
That guides the lover to his fair one's bed ; 

For difficult amours can ſmooth the way, re 
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Becauſe ſhe'sright, ſhe's ever in the 


For her own breakfaſt ſhe'll proje#? a ſcheme, 
Nor take her Tea without ithout a firatagem;z 
Preſides o er rifles with a ſerious face, 
Important by the virtue of grimace. = 

By nature born to ſoorþ, and entertain; | | 
Their prodence.ina ſhare of folly lies, 


Why will they be ſo weak, as to be wiſe? 
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Wrong. 
Brunetta'swiſcin g; ions great, and rare; 
But ſcorns on triſſss to beſtow; her care. 


Thus every hour Hrunetta is to blame, 8 fo 2 


Think nought a trifle, tho it{ 1 
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Or you may die, b. 


1 
Gobreakfait with die beer 
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Simplex munditiis, to the laſt degree. 
Unlac'd her ſtays, her night gownisunty', a 

And what ſhe has of head-dreſs is aſide... 6 6d 
She drawls her words, and waddles in her pace; 
Unwaſht her hands, and much beſnuff'd her face. 
A nailuncut, and head uncomb'd ſhe loves; | 
And would draw on jack-boots, asſoonas gloves, 
Gloves by queen Boſſes maidens might be miſt, : 

| Herbleſſed eyesne'er ſaw a female $f... | 
Lovers beware! ieee, 

Wich ſcarlet finger, and long jetty nail? 

For „senen. 
. e 
Who would not be the greateſt Boge in town? 

Women were made to give our eyeadelight, - _ 
A female n 


Fair Jabal b of fame, 
Tharher dear-fof is her eternal theme; 
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1 often hinders what it ſhould procure: 
Whom praiſe we moſt? the virtuous, brave, ad 


"ts 1 


edly to-day!” 
When moſt the world applauds you; moſt beware} | 


A A 2 a YT 


"Tis often leſs a bleſſing, thari a'ſna#e, ; = 

Diſtruſt mankind; with yur own bare cortfer ; 3 

And dread eveti there to find a flatterer. a 

The breath of orberrraiſes our renown), 

Ourownas ſure blows the pageant down; : 

Take upriomore, than you by worth canchint, 4 ; 

Leaſt ſoon you prove a bankrupt in your fame. 8 
But own I muft; in this pervertedage, 

Who moſt deſerve, can 'ralways moſt engage. | 

So far is Worth from making glory ſure, . | ; | 


No; wretches, whomi in ſecret we deſpiſe. 


And who ſo blind, as not toſcethe cauſe ? 5 
| Norival's rais'd by fuch diſcreet applauſe; E- 2 f 4 


And yet, of credit itlays in a ſtore, | 
By which our ſpleen may wound true worth the more. 


| Ladies there are who think one crime is all; 


Can women, then, ibis „ 


e antes, 4 
To payitsloſs, they think all others few. 55 
Who hold that crime ſo dear, e 2 
Of injur'd modeſh the facred name. ; 


But Co thus. What, a. : 


« Mean task! 3 


Yes, to commend as you are wont to do, 

My kind inſmudbor, and aæample too. 

: "—_— ſays Clio, —— 0 

: t pity 'tis her ſhoulder isawry ? 

a 1 — but then her air—- | 

man has parts who finds deſtruction, there; 

; 1 

45 cnough—how few in all things line? 
elina ſerves her friends, relieves the poor —. 

; Whowas it faid Selina's near threeſcore? 

« At Lucia's match I from my Gulrejoycs a 

> The world congratulates ſo mn 

« His lordſhipꝰs rent · roll is cxceeding great — ES 

« But mortgages will ſap thebeſt eſtate. $2 

* In Sherlo/sforin might cherubitns appear 

; « But theii-—ſhe has a freckle on her ear.” i : 

Without a but, 8 8 

The firſt of women, and the beſt of bene, 
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$ But how comes this to pas eee 


Thus nymphs com , Wyeth Sagrerüüg arr 
Indeed ther's needleſs, if gab peak pe, On 
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For are not coroners akin to crvnũs? 53 
her greedy eye, and her fublims dds 


| Theheightol avarice; RC e e *k of 


As fond of five- pence, abthe v a | 
And quite as much detoſted; ac a ! 
Can gold calr paſun; on make uit a 5 
Can we dig peace, or wiſdom | 
Wiſdom to gold pyeter, e. Or 
To make our fortune, tlum aus hbfjineſs,-” - © > -! + 
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That happineſs ko. 2 noted 5 
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But what are they who Loop amid their ſtore? 

Nothing is meaner than a wretch of flate ; j 

The happy only are the truly great. 

peaſants enjoys like appetites with Kings, 

nd thoſe beſt ſatisfied with cheapeſt things. 

Could bochour Indies buy but one new ſenſe; 

ir envy vrou d be due to large expence. 

; Since not, thoſe pomps which to the; great belong; 

Are but poor arts to mark them from the tbreng. 

., how they beg an alms of flattery? 

, They languiſh! oh ſupport them with _ 

I decent competence we fully taſte; l 

We fries our ſenſe, and gives a conſtant fealt: 

ore, we perceiveby dint of thought alone; 

herich muſt labourto poſſeſs their own, 5 

o feel their great abundance; and requeſt | 

heir humble friends to help them to be bleſt ; 

o ſee their treaſures, hear their glory told, 

the wretched impotence of gold. 

. But ſome, great ſouls! and touch d with warmth divide; 
ive golda price, and teach its beams to ſhing — 

hoardedtreaſures they reputeaload, _ 

or think their wealth #heir own, du wel beſtow d. 
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Grand reſervoirs of publick happineſs. 
Thro' ſecret ſtreatns diffuſively they bleſs; | 
And while their bounties glide conceal'd from view, 
© Relieveour wants, and ſpare our 8lnſhes too. 
But Satire is my task. and theſt deſtroy 
Her gloomy province, and malipnant Joy. 
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Help me, ye niſers! help me to complain, 


73 
"x 
Þ 
5 
5 
22 
5 
. 
IM 
22 
* 
8 
EH 
2B 
755 
7 


And blaſt our common enemy, 6: 
But our vet ves muſt deſpair ſucceſs, 
For next to Ps ſhe values nothing leſs. 


| What picture's yonder looſen d 3 its «fame 
rite thre) that affected dame? 5 
The brighteſt forms, thro affectation, fade 


To ſtrange new things, which nature never made; 


Frown not, ye fair! ſo much your ſex1 we Prize, 
We hate thoſe arts that take you from our eyes; 
In Albucinda's native grace is ſeen. 
What you, who labour at perfection, moan. 

| Short i is the rule, and to be learnt with eaſe, 
Retain your gentle ſelves, and you maſt pleaſe. 
Here, might I fing of Mommia' s mincing mein, 
And all the movements of the ſoft machiges 


L101 
W How two red ps affected zephyrs blow, 
To cool the Libea, and inflame the bean; 
** While one white finger, and a thumb, conſpire 
Fro lift the cup, and make the worldadmire, 


Tea! how I tremble at thy fatal ſtream ; 
r dreadful to the love of fame. 
What devaſtatiotis on thy banks are ſeen? 


What ſyades of mighty rextes which once n 
Becatomb of characters ſupplies 


r painted altars daily facrifice: 
e? WH — 2— aſperſt by thee, decay, 
* grains of fineſt ſugars melt away, 

nd recommend thee more to mortal taſte: | 
4 ae ſweetner of a female feaſt. 5 


, But this inhuman triumph ſhall decline, 

; nd thy revolting Naiads call for wine; A 
Writs no longer ſhall ſerve under thee; 8 | 
i ut reign in thy own cup, exploded Tea! 
; itronia's noſe declares thy ruin nigh; . 

| WM: who dares give Citronia's noſe thelye ? * 

in, - 


rue Ladies long at men of drink exclaim'd; 
bat impair d boch health, and virtue, blam'd; 


: £20]. 

= + jengthto reſcue mani, the generous laſs. 

„ SORE from her conſort the pernicious gl. 

As glorious as the Britiſh queenrenown'd, 
Who ſuckt the poyſon from her husband's wound; 

Nor tothe glaſs alone are nymphs inclin'd, _ 


| [ | |. ©  Butevery bolder vice of bold mankind, 
8 Juvenal! for thy ſeverer age | 
Tolaſh the ranker follies of our age. 
Are there among the females of our iſle 


Such faults, at which it is a fault to ſmile? 

There are. Viet, once by modeſt nature uc 
And legal ties, expatiates unreſtrain d, 
Without thin decency held uptoview, 

Naked ſhe ftalkso'er law, and goſpel too. 

Our matrons lead ſuch exemplary lives, 

Men ſighi in vain, for none, but for their ver! 

Who marry to be free, to range the more, | | 
And wedone man, to wanton witha ſcore, 

Abroad too kind, at home ts tedfaſt late, L 
And one eternal tempeſt of debate. N 
| What foul eruptions from a look moſt meek? | 
8 . Oy cheek? | 
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Deb pa/ſbns bear it with ok, band; 
But then, their reaſon is at due command. | 
Is there vrhom you deteſt, and {eek his life??? TY, 
Truſt no ſoul with the ſecret—but his wife, 

Hives wonder thattheir conduct I condem 

And ask, what kindred is a ſpouſe to tbemꝰ 
what paris of amorous e eee I ed ? 

And Miſſes, antient in iniquity ? | 

| What blaſting whiſpers, and whatloud dechiming? 1 
What lying, drinking, bawding, ſwearing, gaming? : h 5 i | 
Friendſhip: ſo cold, ſuch warm incontinence, FE : | 
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Such griping avarice, ſuch profuſe expence. 

Such dead devotion, ſucha real for crimes, | 

Such licens d ill, ſuch maſquerading times, 0 
Such venal faith, ſuch milapp! yd applauſe, | „ 

Such flatter g guilt, and ſuch inverted lows, . 
Such diſſolution thro the whole Ind. 

Tis not a world, but Chaosof mankind, 


Since — lts as Belle ' 
Shines in the pew, but ſmiles to heat of bell;- hin. nh | 
And caſts an eye of figeet diſdain onal, A 
Who liſten leſs to „, than St. pan. 
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| Atheiſts 1580 been but rare, ſince aature $ birth 45 
Till now, ſhe-atheiſts ne'er appear d onearth. _ 
Le men of deep reſearches, fay, whence fringe 
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ho ſtart at feathers, from an inſet fly. 


But join to that a more ſubſtantial view, 
; From thinking free, to be free agents too. - {| 


In complaiſance to all the faolsin town. 


5 And die with ſhame, at. thought, of being good? 5 


Thro' cowardice, moſt execrably "Sn 


With our own judgments durſt we to comply, Z 


In virtue ſhould we ive, in glory die. ces 5 
Riſe then, my muſe, in honeſt fury riſe, | 
They dread à Satire, whodefic the ckieg.._ 2 4 
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This daring character, in timorous things, 


A match for ber but the Dey. 


bl 


But not to wrong the fair, the muſe muſt own 
In this purſuit they court nat fame alone; ; 


2 


They ſtrive with their own hearts and keep them 4 il 


O how they tremble at the name of prude ? 
For what will Artimis the rich and gay, 


What will the wits, that is, the coxcombs, fayd | 
They Heav'n defic, to carth's vile dregs: a ſlave, 
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And cos higarerihuees dethrone.. 4 

From Atheiſts far , they ſtedfaſtly bel ere 6 

God is, and isaqighty—- to forgive. 5 

His other excellence they I not diſpute; _ 

But mercy, ſure, is his chief attribute. 85 

Shall pleaſures of a ſhort duration 8 > 

| Alady's ſou in everlaſting pain? | 

Will the great author us poor warms deſtroy, 

For now and thena 7 ip of tranſient Joy? 

No, he's for-ever ina Gniling mood. 

= He's like themſelves; ; or how cou'd he be a ? 

"I | And they blaſpheme who blacker ſchemes ſuppoſe— 

Wy P-voutly, thus, Jebeuah they depoſe 

rue pure! the juſt ! and ſet up in his ſtead 

A Deity, that's perfetly well yd. 

Pear -] be ſure the beſt of men; 

* Nor thought he more, than thought n 

| * Tho once upon a time he mighehay'd ; 2 | 
« Poor Satan f daubtleſs he l at — ard. 
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i A eee e, 

Let them cant oa, eee 

And dreſs their notions, like them ſelves, in lack; 
© e & Fight 
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« From joys of this, to keep them all their own, ve 
1 of earth's fair fruits, indeed, they caima fee; 
fe Butthen they leaye our untyrh'd virtue free. | 


20M virtue 5a pretty thing to make a ſhow, 


Did ever mortal write like Rocheſoncant 7 


Thus pleads the devil's fair apologiſt, 


And pleading, fately enters on his lift. 
Let angel-forms angelic truths maintain 


* 


Nature disjoins the beauteous, and prophane. 


For what's true beauty, but fair virtue's face i 
Virtue made viſible in outward grace? 


She, then, that's haunted with an impious mind, 


The more ſhe charms, me, 


But charms 9 the Fair long Vigils keep; 
They ſleep n no more! * * Quadbill has murder'd flecp. 
« Poor X —5 cries Livia; I have not been there 

** Theſe twonights, the poor creature will deſpair. 
« Thate acrowd — but todo good, you Kno 8 
4 And people of condition ſnou d beſtow. 75 
Convinc d, &ercome, to K—p's grave 1 


| Now/et: a daughter, + and you: "_ _ 
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® Shakeſprar, 


1 1eſs ſhou'd blame thiscrimina nds _ 
1c bur anughW peo 
Methinks we need not our ſhore bei wewy : 
And, thought to fly, contendto be undone. 
We need not buy our ruin with our crime, 
And give eternity to murder time. . ee 
The love of gaming is the worſt of ils, 
With ceaſcleſ tormsthe blacken'd ſoul fills, 
Inveighs at heav'n, neglects the ties of blood, 
e 8 carl | 
See yonder ſet af Ns. 
The ſcandal, and the ruin of our iſle!  ' 
And fee, (ſtrange fight!) amidrhat ru ad, 
A form divine high wave her ſnowy hand 
That rattles loud a ſmall enchanted ba, 
Which loud as thunder on the board ſhe knocks. | A 
And as fierce ſtorms, which earth's foundation ſhook, + — 
From ZEqlus's cave impetuous broke; 201515352 ah 
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$ebei jean read, 


Like the mad maid in the Cumean cell. 
Thus that — gh ket : 
Thus tunes her foul to tender nuptial joys! 5 
And when the cruel morning calls te bed, 
And on her pillow lays her aking head, | 
With the dear images her dreams arecrown'd, | 
The die ſpins lovely, or the cards go round; 
Her happy lund is cuekold᷑ d by Spadil: | 

And if ſhe's brought to bed, tis ten to one, 


Ine marks the forehead ? of her dark fo ; 
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Ane eee 

Why that drawn ſword? and whence tha eile 
Why palediſtration thro'the family ® = $a 
See my lord threaten, and my lady weep, 


in 
ww gay ſyn to diſtant regions ſent? _ 
What fiends that daughter's deſtin d match rev "a © 
Why the whole houſe in ſydgenruin laid? | 2 
O nothing, but laſt night — my ld y play'd. 

But wanders not my Satire from her theme? | 
Is this too owing to the love of fame? 15 
Though, now, your hearts on lucre are below . 
Twas. firſt, a vain devotion to the mode. 2 
Nor ceaſe we here, ſince” tis a vice ſo ſtrong; 5 ö 
The torrent ſweeps all womankind along. 


This may befaid in honour of our tines, 
That none, now, Rand diſtinguiſh 4 by their, crimes, 
If fin youmuſt, take nature for your guide, = : 
Love has ſome ſoft excuſe, to ſooth your prides 
Yefair apoſtates from oye? s antient powri 
Can nothing raviſhbut a golden ſhow 4 
Can cards alone your glowing fancy ſeize? | 1 
Muſt Cupidlearn to punt, ere he cxnplgbt, 
When you're enamour d of a MM or c 0 
What can the preacher more, to make us chef? 
Can fame like a repique, the ſoul entrance? _ 
And what is virtue to the lucky chance? : 
Why muſt ſtrong youths unmarm d pine away? ? 
They find ne woman di 
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= Wirres Oſeverer fate! 
They find from play no iſcngag'd — e., 
Hlavia, at lovers falſe wntouch'd, and bard, 


LD hens 15 
Her threeſcore years are ſnuffling with ber page. | 
While death ſtands by, but eil the game is done, | 


To ſweep that flake, injuſtice, long his own; | 
| Like old cards ting d with ſulphur he takes fire; 


Or, like ſnuffs ſunk in ſockets, blazes higher. 
YeGods! withnew delights inſpire thefair; 


Or give us ſons, and fave us from deſpair. 


Sons, brothers, fathers, hüsbands, tradeſmen dot 
In my complaint, and brand your fins in proſe : 


Fett! believe, as firmly as my creed, 
In ſpight of all our wildom, vou Il proceed. 


Our pride ſo great, our paſſion is ſo ſtrong, 

Advice to right, confirmsusin the wrong. 

I hear youcry, © This fellow'svery odd.” * 

When yon chaſtiſe, who would not kiſs the rodꝰ 

But I ve a charm your anger ſhall control. 

And turn your eyeswith coldneſs on the vole. 
The charm begins! To yonder food of light 


Thatburſtsoe n amm your fight. 7 
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1 20 TY 
wit dis pow o erwhelms your foul wie, Y 
Her deeds are precepts, her example, law. ; 
Midſt empire's charms, how Carolina's heart 
Glows with the love of virtue, and of att? 
Her favour is diffus d to that degree, 
Exceſs of goodneſs! it has dawn'd oi me: 
When in my page, toballance numerous faults, 
Or godlike deeds were ſhown, — 
She ſmil d, induſtrious to be pleas d, nor knew | 
From whom my pen the borrow'd luſtre drew. / 


* Thus the majeſtick mother of mankind, 
To her own charms moſt amiably blind, 
On "—_ margin innocent]y ſtood, 
gr d indulgent on the chryſtal flood; 
= the ſtranger in the painted wave, 
| And ſmiling, prais'd the beauties which ſhe gave. 


+ In more than civil war, while patriots florme ; 
WhileGenius is but cold, their paſſion warm; > 
While publick good aloft, in pomp, they weild, 
And private intereſt skulks behind the ſheild 5. 
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| But ladies are ript up, and Cits knockt down 
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